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"I'd be glad to know, too, when you're expecting my wife. You
hadn't thought we might all be travelling together. Eh, comrade ?"
It was plain enough why he was here. He believed I was running
away with Natasha. Irma's jealous instinct had suggested the
possibility to her and Lcpinsky had acted on it without waiting to
know whether his wife was really abandoning him or not. Or had
hk ? It was possible he knew Natasha was not coming with $ie. In
any case., he must know it was impossible for her to get to Archangel
now before I was due to leave. Trains were irregular, infrequent,
and taking days. All he had wanted was to seize the chance of
making his own getaway, and this pretence that I was expecting
her was only another whip to crack around my head. He was as
dirty as they make them, this Lepinsky. I was angry. Fencing was
over now*
"You're half right, Lepinsky. I did ask your wife to run away
with me. But she refused. And I think you know it. You haven't
come here to get her or to go with her. You're doing what she
refused to do. You're running away from her. You're deserting her,
And since that's the case, I'm going back. But before I go-----"
He was a strong man with the body of a wrestler, but I was fit
myself and knew a thing or two about fighting, I pitched myself
across the table at him and got him by the throat. He was sitting,
and went over with my rush, flat on the floor. The rickety chair
cracked underneath him and he grabbed a piece of it, ramming it
with all his strength into my stomach. I was winded and let go my
hold and gave him the chance to kick me off him on to the floor.
Before I could rise he was on his feet and jerking at his pocket. I
threw myself at his legs but I was too late. He got his revolver out
and cracked me with the butt end of it on the skull
He watched me while I shook myself and felt the lump on my
head.
"You'll be all right tomorrow, Comrade. Now let's have no more
of this talk of going back to Petrograd. It's a chance we'll never have
again, you and I, and you'll very likely be glad to have my help. I'm
going to get that Cheka bloke of yours out of this and I'm going in
his place. So just you keep your face shut and everything will be
all right."
It seemed good advice in the circumstances and I obeyed. The
following afternoon I was informed by the head of the local Cheka
that the officer allotted to me had been withdrawn and that Comrade
Lepinsky would accompany me in his place.
I have said that Lepinsky's arrival was the first blow to the scheme
as it had been originally planned. The second fell within a couple of
hours of our being due to sail It was an instruction from Petro*